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flj. A Aeceramo4atlmc JTotlee Insvctor VI.
Jnlea the Rales for a Consideration

1 flj JFleaty or Misery and Wrstefcedncsa.bnt
JVetkla feensiaUolml Heea oa the Trip.I Losdoh, Nov. SU Wo wore glvan to un

1 I 4nUu& upon broaching the subject of a tour
through Wblteohapel atinlght undor the Raid

I no ot a polios offloor. that such a trip could
! onlr bo arranged with muoh dlffloulty and cor--

I rajpondlng oxpense; that tho Commissioners
bad glten poaltlvo ordots to the department

m under no circumstances to escort stranger
into that district, and that (or a member of tho

1 p
fore to violate tbls rulo would render him

! liable to Immodlate dismissal If bli offenoo
'

rfer discovered. However, our lntormant
. knew a man whose wlfe'a brother had a iriend

', who was distantly rolatod in a business war
i to Scotland Yard, and it was possible that by

' the use ol dlplomaor and finesse this friend
might t able to indu nn offloer to take tho

'

risk (or a proper consideration. Tho blend
suoooeded. and an appolntmant was made for
S o'clock Saturday night.

The friend was alone when wo met him at
station of the underground railroad at tho

hour appointed, and he Informed us that our
guide awaited ua In WhiUchapel, and. more-
over, that be was a very famous member of tho
Criminal Investigation Department. Whan the
friend mentioned the name we were aware
that w bad fallen into good hands, since In-
spector Harrls- -I mar as well call him Harris.
as I am ready to swear If neoesBary that thero
Is no such person was the one man of all
the department who ought to know White-chap- el

best, having boen born and rearod
Within its confines, and having taken a very

j k prominent part In the ot that
distinguished rooluse, Jack the Eloper.

Emerging from the underground at the Aid-gat- e

station, we oame out upon Whltechapel
road. This broad thoroughfare runs from Aid-gat- e

High street to Mile End, and cannot fall
to remind a New Yorker of the Bowery. Like
the Bowery, it Is brilliantly lighted all night:
likewise thore Is a saloon on every corner, and
It is the pleasure ground of pickpockets,
thieves, prostitutes, and oriminals of all ages,
degreos, and provlous condition ot penal aorrl- -'

tudo. Like the Bowery, too, it is a dirty chan
nel between dlrtlor slums, and. like the Bowery,
It is livelier by night than by day. At this
hour both sidewalks and the pavement

warmed with pas&oncors whose porsonnel in-

cluded the lcos of London with tho dregs ot
two continents and twosooro nations. The ma-
jority ot this great throng, of course was Eng-
lish, but In it savago-face- d Lascars and Malays
In sailors' blouses; unkempt, swarthy Turks In
native costume: raggod. picturesque, and vn- -i

rloua fakirs of Cathay; Arabs with dirty red
j , fezes about .their creasy hoada, and various

other broods of Asiatics mingled with the low-
est ordor ot Poles, Russians. Qormans, Qwodes.
Italians. Spaniards, Alsatians, Frenchmen, and
undoubtedly tho human product ot every par- -'

' allot that circles this great globo. Men and
women were thronging into the publlo houses;
dirty ohlldron sported in the gutters; ruffianly
bovB played pranks upon each other and tho
passers by; and slatternly young girls, with
depraved facos, strolled alone tho sidewalks in
groups, exchanging coarse jests with tho

mon who gathered before the crog-cer- y

We
doors.
had not advanced a hundrod steps up

Whltechapel rood when wo found a little group
gathered about an old man in the curb of a

I laborer, whoso head was bidding from a cut.
While a tattered woman ot tho street wiped
away the blood with a dirty handkerchief Ho
had been struck by a stone, throvm by ho knew
not whom; and a couple of London polloemen
looked on smiling while he endeavored to
recover his soatterod senses.

"Focketsl Pooketsl Look out for your
pockets! All thieves hero I" caliod onoof the
offloers unon seeing etrongers in the crowd.

Ascoreofbard facos wero turned upon us.
3. but not ono In the throne seemed to resent the

polioeman's reflection upon its collective char-
acter. They were thieves, and thoy admitted
it;but that is no disgrace in Whltechapel. only
an inconvenience if one Is caught.

Scaroely had we oroeaed the street after this
episode when another sidewalk gathering tell
apart, and a girl, not more than 1C or 17 years

I of age Iurohed out of It and reeled up against
the wall of tho nearest building, while a shont
of laughter went np from the men and womenabout her. Bbo was so drunk that she could
scaroely move or speak; and as she staggeredalong, groping blindly against the wtuT. thepedestrians turned laughingly away. The po-
licemen, who were scattered thickly along thesidewalk, paid no attention to hor. ana thefriend, who was used to such spectacles. In- -
formed us that if they took every drunkonwoman Into custody thoy found In Wblteohapel

T on a Uaturday night thoy would llnd little timeto do anything else.It Is something that Impresses all Americans
in London the number of drunken women
one soon In tho streets. This condition isprooably due to the circumstance that women
stand up and drink at all tho London bars with
the same freedom as tho men. Indeed, on
almost any afternoon or ovonlng in any of the
lower-clas-s bars and there are scarcely any
hlgb-ola- ones. except in the hotels, the the-
atres, and tho swellest restaurants one will
rind as many women as men gathered before
the counter. One sees, evon In Fall Mall andl'looadilly io drunken women
who stagger along unmolested by the poijee- -
luon. Wo saw mora drunken women than
drunken mon during our tour that night inWhltechapel.

Inspector Harris, when we found him, satcomfortably upon a stool before the bar of the
hlstoria Itod Lion tavern, at the oornorof Com-
mercial road, exchanging compliments with apretty barmaid after London's own manner,
The Ited Lion is hlatorio because, as a legend
In rod letters upon the wall reads: " Here Lick
Turpln snot Tom King." and a gaudily colored
fucture represents the hero of Hounslow Heath

act. from a orystal chalice upon the' polished mahogany bar thero smiled upon theInspector a modicum ot Irish whiskey, and
when the friend whispered In his ear that we
wero tho combination he was to cloerone thatnight, be cordially Invited us to join him in the
consumption of similar nourishment.

The Inspector was a man of medium stature,
slight but powerful figure, gray hair, and some
CO years, but as young ana aotivp as any ofll-e-

of half his age. lie provod to be a man of
unusual Intelligence, too, who thought and
read; and yet ho was withont that solemn dig-
nity and do ic pcua dogmatism that marks mostsuperior oflioera oC police bereloven more thanin New York,

i Now tell me Just what you want to see."
said Inspector Harris, otter ho had taken us
mysteriously Into a corner.

I told Mm that we wanted to see all the
horrors of Wblteohapel, the thieves' dens, theunderground lodging bouses, and all that sortof thing that w had read about.

'That you have road about in Dickens 7" In-
quired the inspector,

Yos."
"Ahl" he enid. "that's all done sway withnow. It's against the law for people to live incellars, and If wo know where there wore any

bloves' dens we'd go and olear them out. How-
ever,! oan show yon the lodging houses and
the places whero tho murders wero commuted
and some curious things that you won't llnd
outside f WblteobapelT7

The first " ourlons thing" wo were shown was
the pistol with wblob it was alleged Dick Tur-I'l- n

shot Tom King, wblob the barmaid pro-
duced (mm the strong box of the Ited IJon. An
inebriated subject who was leaning against the
bar begged to bo permitted to look at tho pis-
tol when we wero through examining It; and,
the weapon being banded to him, be amused
himself by thrusting the barrel in a gas jet and
then playfully snapping the lock at the bar-
maid, calling upon her for a drink or her life,
'be barmaid paid no more attention to this
demonstration than if she had never read of the
u tbougb. otter
all. ft would have taken u vivid Imagination to
roojure nny danger from Dick Turpln's onti-uuat-

firearm,
Vilifn we had oomoout Into the street tho

Jniiptctor and the friend entered Into a
as to whether we had better go next to

the fcene of the castle alloy murder or to seo
13 smarck'a autograph. This choice offered
wido f cone for Individual preference, and we
woro anxious to know how the slgnuture of the
Chancellor of the German emplro cume to be
p WbltechapeL The Inspeotor Informed, us

that tho Queen's bread was baked in White-chape- ),

and that on one occasion a member of
the royal family of Uormany, being sick at
Windsor, the baker, ft German named Dnmm.
had baked loaves of most delloato and perfbot
iiread lor said royal personage, and sent It to
no castle wltb a noto of condolence, and it

was to this noto that Bismarck bad replied, the
bread .having, it appears, aeirullated easily
and pleasantly with the gastrio juloes o( tho

It was docldod'to visit the scenes of tho mur-ar- s
first and. as that would bring us around

ntar the bakery, to drop in and see the Chan-
cellor's autograph otter witnessing the other
horrors.

Crossing Wblteohapel rood again, the or

leiUm wnyta uuTOfftfocwcnlr

few yards, from tho Aldaate station of the un-
derground railway. It led Into a black pas-
sage not wide enough for two men to walk
abreast. This passage brought us out into analley perhaps twenty leet wide, the right band
Ida of which was lined witb wagons that bad

boen brought In from the street at the other
end. There was a narrow sidewalk on the lelt
hand aide, and two street lamps were burning.
Warehouses rose on both sides ot the alley, but
there were small tenement houses at the end.
Xbe Inspector stopped half way down,

"This Is where the woman who was killedlast July was found," he said. ."That night
both sides ot tho alley ware lined wlih wagons.
The woman was lying with hor head on the
curbstone and hor feet up toward the bnildlng.
A policeman had passed tho place onlr tllteenor twenty minutes before the body was found,
about 1 o'clock In the morning, and the police-
man who found her bad stopped to sat soma
luncheon lust at the other end ot the allay. He
brought his luncheon down to the place wherehe round her and loft It there," added Mr. Har-
ris, faootlously. "The body was a horrlbls
sight." be concluded with disgust, ns he men-
tally recalled tho sceno. " 1 didn't eat any-
thing for two daye afterward."

Uolncout at tho other endot the alley andtraversing a narrow street we came Into a
broad thorouehlare. crowded wltb small chil-
dren and n boys and girls, whero alarge business was, being dono from the shop
Windows In tho smaller spooles of fish, scores
of men and women were standing be I ore those
stalls buying halfpenny'a worth of shrimps,
whelks, or herrings, which were eaten on thespot; a. hand organ was playing, and naif n
dozen shabby girls waltzod to the muslo; Jow-la- b

matrons, greasy by the testimony ot two
f the Ova senses, were talking, at tho bIiod
oors: and, as evorywhoro in whltcchapol and.the other slums of London, old and broken-dow- n

hags wore trotting feebly about tho side-walk- s,

or sitting huddled up and shivering in
the doorways, the happier among them drunk.
..No more pitiful epeotaqte can be imagined
than these wretobed animal wrecks, bolags
that once were human now sunken lower than
the vilest beasts, tbe divine imprint long slnco
seared from mind and soul Uray hair that In
other, olroumstanoes iniht bave been vener-
able, but now more dishonored and dishonor-
able than in. sinful youth, straggling from
under tattered bonnets, or oftener uncovered
to the November wiods; bodies rent andsoro
wltb tho most tearful ot maladies; faces ut-
terly berelt of human exprosslon. tqutbless
mouths, and eyoa bleared and closed : seant
and bedriurcled. vermln-lpfeste- d clothing that

tee holds. together; bare feet, or boots
rokenand showing the lack of stooklngs,aa

torn shirts betray tbe look of undercloth-
ing The picture is not overdrawn. Little
wonder that. these hideous creatures would
barter any horjo they might bavo of eternal
happiness in the future for Unuor or any drug
that will give a few moments' surveiuie ot the
prosont misery and puln that raoks their poor
battered frames. There is no rafuge or asy-
lum for them; tbetr only home Is the stroot.
rarlnhs among outoasts, tbey would degrade
an almshouse, dlfcraoe a prison!

There used to le a shed down there," said
the Inspector, pointing Into an alloy, "whore
those old women slept at night. It was piled

with lumber and old barrels. Well, I was
untlng a thief down here ouo night, and he

Rot off around there, so that we had to search
shod. I give you my word there were

eeventy-elg-ht oi those women In there. There
was only room for about ten of them to He
down, and the others were wedged In between
barrels or squatting on topot the lumber, and

of them asleep on their feet, leaning over
oxea. The authorities have boarded up tbe

ahed now. but It was against my ldoas. The
women didn't do any barm there, and it wus
some eort ot a shelter for them at least."

Turning Into a side street we stopped bofore
a stairway, over which a dim lamp, bearing tho
words Victoria Home," was bung. Inspector
Harris paused before this placo and said:

"Kveryoneot tho Whltoohapol murders has
been committed within a radius of which this' Home' is almost the exact centre. Tho ' Vic-
toria Home' was formerly a aharltable institu-
tion. Now it la a cheap lodging bouse, and it

mostly freauented by men who have seon
totter days broken-dow- n gentlemen, lawyers.

Officers, olergymen. and merchants. I'll wager
there's many n queer history and many a

ono hidden In Uiat old building now.
But what I started out to say was that when
the Ripper Is run down I wouldn't bo a bit sur-
prised II he d turn out to be anoooupum of that
Same Victoria Home."' What is your theory about tho Whltcchapol
murders?" I asked.

"I believe," said tho Inspector, that the
murderer is a man who ha been driven crazy
by misfortune, wltb which a woman has bad a
great deal to do. Every murder has boon
committed just after the public houses cloe.
Now, I believe that he gets to drinking in the
public bouses and tho fury comes upon him
While he's In liquor. Then he goes out and
murders somebody. I'to often seen mon sit-
ting alone, morose and sullen. In a publlo
house with a glass before them, and said to
myself: 'Ah, my fine fellow, I wonder if you're
the ItipDOrl' I've hud many of them shadowed,
too : but Jack hasn't materialized yet."

"Howdo you account for tho murderer be-
ing able to escape the police after each crime.

hep be must be covered with blood 'I" I askedSio Inspector next.
"He lsn t covered with blood, responded Mr.

Harris, wltb a degree or Impatience. " Every
woman be has killed has bad ber throat out,
and be allows the blood to ruu out of their
bodies entirely bofore he oarves them up. All
the bodies have been found wltb the beaillower
than tho trunk, and he has cut all their throats
frorn behind. After tbe blood has run out of a
body thero will be no spurts when a cut Is
made. The Hipper may get a little blood on
his hands, but that won't khow to a policeman
at night. Why, I may have blood on mr hands

and you don't know It. Neither do I know
f there is blood on ours. o'ra laughed at

for not catculng the Whltechupel murderer,
but wait until you 6ee the pluses where the
murders were committed, and then tell me
what you think about It."

As the Inspector spoke we turned from Com-
mercial into Dorset Mreet. and. after proceed-
ing a few yards up that thoroughfare be led us
Into a narrow passago betweon two squalid
tenement houses. At tbe end ot this passage,
Iust before the courtyard was reached. Mr.

rapped sharply upon a door.
" Who's there ?" growled a urulT voice from

the Interior, while two or three women ap-
peared from the court and thr Illy commented
upon the ' lmpldenoe ' of men cjiIIIdk them-olv-

gentlemen rousing up poor people at that hour
of the night, as If thoy didn't huro no rights in
their own homes.

The Inspector's response was to rap again
more sharply than before and to say:

"Come, now, hurry upt Open tho door I"
The door was opened a crack and the gruff

voice began. "Who tho " and. upon recog-
nising tho visitor, undorwent a moat remark-
able ouango. " Oh. begcln' your pardon, Mr.
Inspector, "said it small, servile olce. "Ex-
cuse me fer keepin' you wattiu'. I hain't got
mo clothes on."

" Well, get 'em on. and be lively."
Presently the door opened wide, and we en-

tered a room about 10 by 1'3 feet, that was
lighted by a tin lantern. A bod, a chair, ana
washbasin were all the furniture, 'the occu-
pant of the room was a short, stout, iulddle-uge- d

man, with alosely oroppod hair and a bud
faoe wreathed In most hypocritical Biullos,
caused by his delight at a vlt-l- t from bis friend
tbe Inspector. He wore the garb ol a laborer.

" This Is the plaoe," said Mr. Harris. " wliqo
Mary Jane Kolly was murdeiod last November,
bnewastbeone wuowasllced all topicces,yoti
may remember, und distributed about the fur-
niture. Well, she was murdered on tbut bed.
and that great stain on lhewall Is ber blood."

The bed. from which our host had just arisen
and that was tumbled up as ho had lott It, wan
clone against the wall und the plllowrested
against the broad rusty brown stain the In-
spector bad Indicated.

"There's more of it under the lied: neor said
the occupant ol the room, eagerly: and, taking
up the lantern bo got down ou-b- bunds und
kneos and snowod us another stain half tho
size Of the bea blanket, on the floor.

"Where's Kate?" asked tho inspootor, "she
used to live with Mary Kelly bofore sho was
killed." be explained to us.

Eatp's name was Bhouted from the door and
transferred from one volco to anothor through
the court yard. Presently a young woman en-

tered the room out ol breath from running.
Kate was nut a woman. Bhe wan
ea than 80, she bad good eyes, luxurious

hair, and as handsome u bet ot teeth as ono
often sees. Hho sat down on tho edge of the
bed and volubly assured us that she was tho
Identical person who had livrd there with tlio
muidered woman. They had paid a half crown
per week rent; and, niter Mfs Kelly's tracio
demise, Kate said that she wus loiced to the
outrageous extremity of paying Ihut extor-
tionate amount byhprsolf.

"That was until ha enmo to live with me.
Now he pays half," she concluded, ladicutlug
bo man we had roused from slumber, andI the relations that existed between

them In a nioht inatter-of-fa- way.
We went out and loft tbe short-haire- d man

to turn out Ills light and get back into bod
against the ghastly blood stulu. The woman
escorted us to tbe street, where we presented
her with a shilling or two, at the Inspector's
suggestion, just as the man's voloo, now gruff
again, was heard to call her numo.
'"Katol Kutel'" hn repeated Impatiently.

"It'snlways 'Kntel' Wliai'll you dowben you
nln'tgotno 'Kate'?" sbeudded. ooouettlshly
bestowing a smile upon Inspector Horn?.

"And those people are actually oompelled to
live In that room with that fearful blood stuln
on the wall" I uked the Inspector, as we
walked away, " Can't thoy hat o It painted out
or papered ovor?"

" BlesB you," returned our guide, "that stain
pays their rent, Why, that woman Ktito in ado
application to nave llie room bick while tho
police were lu possession uftor the murder,
and she's inada a good bit ot monoy exhibiting
It since,"

It was evident that Eats possessed reason-
ably strong nerves.

A trille further up Dorset street the occu-
pants of two tenement houses that faced each
other across Hie narrow loadway wore gath-
ered on their lespootlvo sidewalks enjoying nn
acreeable Suturday evening dlvorslon. Two
girls, neither of them yet 'M years of age, and
both under Ihs Influence ol liquor, were dis-
cussing a question of heredity and compara-
tive morals op the pavement Both were bare-
headed, the sleeves of both were rolled up to
tholr elbows, and their language would bavo
staggered up Avenue A car driver. But. though
they made the mont ferocious throats against
each other involving mutual, consumption of
pflHonal livers with roclprooal-axegraUij- a sua

aato Mini 1fla5taaU ' vaw Majgja"

evisceration, though they shook their fists
within minute fractions of Inches ot each
other's noses and bellowed into each other's
ears details of domestlo history, discreditable
to their respective families and immediate re-
latives, tbey refrained from blows wltb the

of Parisians.
We stopped at a ohoap lodging house In Dor-

set street before we reached tho pugilist's, and
the Inspector celled out the manager thereof.

" Take these men la and show 'em thoplace."
he sald.and. turning to us. he. added, "I won't
no in, The whole house would bolt for fear I'd

'I'll show you the place," snld tho friend.
My other companion excused himself from

entering without the Inaptotor. on tbe ground
that ho was a married man with a family, and
the frlond and ( went in togethor. We entered
first a largo, barren room, dimly lighted by
dingy kerosene lamps, and surrounded, lnnldo
by boanl benches, upon which wore loafing
several unkempt Whlteobapel savages, with
short plpos in their mouths. Ono ot these men
arose as we came In and knooked the ashes out
of his pine on the edge ot tho bench, carefully
putting that oomiorter away In tbopockot of s
greasy walstooat. This done be slouohed up
to our conductor and inquired what in the en-
sanguined place ot eternal punishment wo
Wpro doing there. ....."Onlyncouole o' fronts as

nso, Billy," responded the host, mildly.
"A-gol- to take lodgia's, ehr Inquired

Billy, with a sneer.
''In oourse not," the landlord,

"What's the matter. Billy ? Does pouobjoct
tpmea-makl- of a 'art crown tho
placo to tho ftonta? Bustnoss bo'nt so good,
BfllT, that I can throw away a 'art crown.1

"What 1 objoote to.'1 retorted Billy, suddenly
raising bis voice and glancing toward, tho
others on the benches,' Is 'onest mcna-bol- n'

mode a bloody, bloornlnk show oft Wot am I
ft bloody, bloornlnk show tor?" be, bellowed.
"DM I pay for me bloody, bloornlnk lodgin's
or didn't 1 ? Ami a bloody, bjoomlnk tattooed
slrl, or a bledlnk, bloornlnk tat woman

me ortograph with me feet? Traps
if 'onest men got their deserts I'd bewoarfn
as good oloso as them two gents what thinks
they're bottor'n wo are. D'ye think yero any
betler'n we are? he askod In an aggressive
tono, suddenly turning to the friend.

During tho progress nf this haronguo the
other lodgers had gathered about the spokes-
man and were regard Ing us with np great favor,
but the friend, a thick-se- t and burly gentlo-ma- n.

was in no manner disturbed by the men-
ace imollod In the question. Ho ferociously re-
sponded that he did consider himself n 1)1 an iy

blankod eight better not only than tho
speaker, but than any blanked ooennant of
that particular lodging house, and that it thero
was any porson or persons there who doubted
the statement or bis sincerity be would take
unusuxl pleasure in wiping up tho lloor with
him or them, collectively or individually. Then
turning to me. he said:

Como on: wo 1) go up stairs and look at the

The language and domeanor of tho friend
bnd its due effect. Thore were tow muttered
curses, but no attempt was made to slaughter
us or to prevent our departure. The lodging
house was muoh liko tno 10 and 16 oent hotels
iu the Bowory, and tbe prloe was slxpenoo per
night rer bed. The bods were empty, however,
and Billy, the landlord, told us that his guests
seldom retired until after tho public houses
woro closed at halt post lit o'olock.

Tho war ot words was still progressing be-

fore the tenement houses with no perceptible
dlmunltlon in the ontbusiasm or vigor of either
side and no noaror on approach to personal
violence when wo bad finished our inspection
of tho lodging house. Wo now wended our
way through another series ol blaak alloys and
dirty streets toward tho spot whonoo the bright
spirit of Annio Chapman fled at tho Instiga-
tion of Jack tho Hipper during the early morn-
ing of Bept. b. lSSi The inspootor stopped
bofore a oat-me- shop in Hnnbury stroot.
and bookoned ono Goorge. proprietor thoroof.
to come forth. Oeorgo was n splendid type
from a strictly ethnographical point of vlow
or the lowor order of Jew. He was agroosy
and woaroned little mon with llos liko those of
a negro and a nose so utteily out of proportion
to Ills othor features as well as bis stature as
to prove his descent from a race ot giants. His
hair, wbloh strayed out from under his cap,
was of the coarseness of hemp and it cnrled
slightly like the frayed end ot u rope.

Doing bidden to show us tbe scene of the
murder, Ueorce produced a candle and led us
through a dark hallway thut led from the street
to a yard behind tho cat-me- ebop. Apalrot
steps led down from the back door Into this
yard, and George unutiously informed us that
all that was mortal ot Miss Chapman was
found hot woen the steps and tho fence, horribly
mutilated." How were the police going to stop that. I'd
like to know?" Inquired Inspector Harris with
an aggrieved air. "An ofUoer has no business
to come Into a house unless be's called, and the
Hipper made so much noise over the murder
of that woman that another woman who was
In that second-Moo- r room with the window
open didn't know anything about It until tbe
body was discovered. The woman that was
killed know that this was a secluded place, and
she brought ber murderer in here. The earns
way at the place wo were before where tbe
woman was killed in her own room. My men
had no right to go in oil the street. Then bow
were they to blame beoause they didn't und
tho Rlppor at work V

Wo next visited George Yard where the first
murder ot the series was committed. April 8,
1888. A " model tenement." a haadnomo brick
atruotnra with balconies running clear around
it at oach lloor and brood steps mduntlng be-

tween the buildings, rose before us. A dozen
dirty boys and girls, from 10 to 15 years of age.
were gathered at tbe foot of one of these Dighta
of stairs, and these children made an immedi-
ate desoent upou us.

" Here re are. gontsl I'll sbowyethe place I"
"Come along o' me. gontsl I soon the body!"
"Hlgbt up hero, gontsl I live In the eaino
house I" they shouted.

Tho Inspector led us up the stairs and the
children followed. An angle in the second
flight, four stairs high, left nn open space nix
feet in oxtont between that ascent and the
light that led in the opposite direction. Ihoinspector and one of our infantile guides bad

a discussion ns to whloli stairs tbe body was
found upon that culminated whon Mr. Harris
declared that h ought to know cs ho commit-
ted tbe murder hlmo!f.

"The body wus round on these stairs," said
the InKpector. Indicating the lelt ascent. "Of
course, my men have no business to come up
hero unless they're sent tor. Why. the morn-
ing ot tho murders man that lives in this tene-
ment came home about 3 o'clock and stumbled
over tbe body as he went up stairs. Ha
thought It was only somebody drnnk that had
tumbled down there, and went to bed without
thinking anything more about it. The first
man that enmo down at daylight in the morn-
ing found her lying thero. But. of course, tho

ought to bavo caught tho murderer at
tl" ho added. In a tono of deep injury.
We visited the scenes of tbe other murders

in Buck's row. Uerners street. Back Church
lane, and Mttro square, at all of which places
tho Inspector proved that tho police wero to be
commended rather than blamed for not having
detected the murderer, and then Mr. Harris
suggested that we visit HatcllHo highway.

ItatcllrTe highway Tho name awakened
some recollections, of course I It wus the
place of another sories of murders immortal-
ized by Do Uulncey in tho postscript to his fa-
mous essay on "Murder Considered as One of
the Hue Arts." It was there that the demon
Williamson, a thousand times more dangerous
than Jiuk the Itipper.in that tbe former spared
neither young nor old, but bent his enorgles
to the complete ox tei ruination ot evory house-
hold he visited, laid the scenes of his crimes.
1 akod tho Inspector If be knew tho house
whero these crimes were oommltted, now
moro than three-quarte- of a century ago.
Mr. Harris know ono houte, tho ono that was
inhabited by tbo Jlarr family, where father,
mother, baby, and serving lad woro killed
while tbo servant girl was gone tor oysteis at
mldtifght. It was No. 20, und I at onco recognlz-o-d

the building and Iho street described by Do
Uulncey, and, as It happened, tho hour was
just about that on whloh, so many years ago,
Murr ssnt bis servant out for tho wherewithal
for the suppor that was never eaten, and, us on
that occasion, It was a Baturdsy night. To
quote Do (Julnoey:

"In this bumble quarter of London, what-
ever the night happened to be. light or dark,
qtilot or storm, all tho shops wore kept open
on Huturday night until 12 o'clock at the least,
and many for bidf an hour loncor. There was
no rigorous und noduntlo Jewish superstition
about tbe exact limits of Hunday,"

btruncolyonougb there has been ecarcolyony
chuuge iu the locality in the seventy-seve- n

years that bave passed since that Uaturday
night in Docomber, 1812. whon the tragodypo-purre-d

that shook England, to Its centra The
House was the same In whloli Marr and bislauiily were murdered, and, as at that time, theground lloor is given ud to a hosior's shop,
though tho namo "T. Truran," Instead or
Marr, is ovor tbe window. There Is the same
door against which poor Mary leaned, end
through which shu hoard tho breathing of the
lurking murderer upon ber return from her
tirruud, and there Is tho house next door from
the window of which the brave pawnbroker
leaped with his iron poker when the alarm
was given.

Iuspeotor Harris did not know any more than
De Uulncey did where tbo house was in whlon
the Williamson family was murdered; but he
was acquainted with another interesting

connooted with the Williams mur-
ders. Williams, us Do (Julnoey relates, com-mltt-

suloido.
" He was buried," the Inspector said, "as all

suicides were at that time, at a cross-roa-

wltb a stake driven through bis heart. That
crotB-roa- d is now the oornorof Cable and Com-
mercial streets, and when they were digging
up the ptreot a roar or two ago to put down gas
Pino tho workmen found his skeleton, and tbe
mau that koops tbe publlo bouse on the oornor
has cot the skull thero on exhibition. The
Marr family are all hurled in one grave In tho
comotory just a little way up tbo street. Come
up to the publlo bouto and I'll show you Wi-
lliams's skull."

Wo went to tbo corner of Cable and Com-
mercial stroeets, und Williams's skull wasbrought. In its glass case, from tho centre
table of tbe publican s parlor und duly

Then tbe Inspector led us to a smallbuilding at the end ol ltutollffe Hlohway.fcbere
thore wero sounds of revelry. This, he tola us,
was almost tbe last ot the London dance nails.
We entered an ordinary publlo house and as-
cended a Might of stairs, whero was a dancing
floor much like a hundred of tbe east Bide" ballrooms" of New York. The dancers wore
a pretty rough let, and their fanntomouiod ol

?

walteinx was what Is known In the Bowery as
',,spl6iin',-thattst- hey seized each other. by
tho stoulders at arm's, lengths, and looking

aoh other straight in the eyos whirled round
and round without reversing until tbey were
too dbuy to.oontlnua- - There was a bar at
one and ot tho room. While wo wero
looking on ot tho terpsioboreans the proprietor
of tbe plaoe oame up hastily and whispered
something In the friend's ear, who at once re-
sponded, " (Certainly." and straightway asked
a muoh-battore- d damsel to dance. When the
muslo stopped the friend suggested that we
Clear out. and. upon reaching the sidewalk, he
told us that the proprietor had begged him to
dance with somebody to avert a row. as, the
gentlemen and lad es were threatening todo
their visitors; not liking to be a show for people

bo ooneldered themselves too good to Join Inaio merrymaking. The participation of one ot
our party in the dance had, it seemed, been ac-
cepted as a guarantee ot.proper reqpsot

Just after wo rooohed thesfdewalk a. drunken
alter, who had won "fired "out of the danco

& all, slighted upon the top of his head besldo
us, and began to bleed and swear copiously,
Tho fond recollections the scone recallod ot
far-aw- Hester street and Mr, Billy MoUIory
was almost enough to make a New York re-
porter shed tears. Had it not boen for tho
viclssitudoa suffered by tho h's In tho sailor s
profanity I oould have shut my eyes and fan-clo- d

myself In the Fourth want.
Inspootor Harris had not yot oxhaustod tho

varied resources of Whltechapel.
" Do you want to seo a real horo. Just like tbe

ones the novelists mako?" ho asked, "Well,
what do you say to finding In a Wbitephnpol
publlo bouso a Chovallor ot tbe Legion ot
Honor, deooratod by flvo Governments ?

He Informed us that this hero was tbe Cheva-
lier Constant Von llordonck. who, Dftcen years
ago, brought tho English sailing vessel Lon-nn- o

lutothe porter lloohefort,Trnnoe, after
she had bean taken by mutineers and the Cap-
tain and first and socond mates killed. Von
Hoydonck. thop 21 years of ago. was steward of
tho Lennae, which sailed from some port in
Holland with a crow entirely Ureek, with tbo
oxceptlon ot a Dutch cabin boy and tbe stew-
ard, a Belgian. .Two days out the officers were
murdered at night, and Vou Hoydonck. who
understood navigation, was ordored to take the
vessel to Greece, and the leader of the mutiny
stood over him and made him explain her
course by the chart, in spite of this su-
pervision the steward munagod to fool
tho murderers, and, for ton days ho
cruised up and down tho oosst piPrance, out ot sight of land, white the
mutineers fondly imagined thoy were sailing
straight to Ureeco. During thoBe ten days
Von Uoydonok bad managed to throw over-
board thirty-si- x seated bottles containing ap-
peals in French and English tor assistance.
Twloo during those ten days tho bravo young
steward held tho entire orow at bay with n re-
volver to save the life of tbooablnbny. At tho
expiration of the ten days he mado soil for
Itocbofort, telling the sailors they were arriv-
ing at Cadie. In Bpaln. Already somo of his
mesaagoB In the bottles had Leon ploked up,

though a dozen of the mutineers escapedfinda boat, tho steward and cabin boy were
takon oft under the guns of o French man-of-w-

and the others oapturod. The Greeks who
reaahrd land were also taken a few days later,
and. most of tbem ornamented a gallows.

We found the Chevalier Von Hoydonck pre-
siding over tho destinies of the Whlto Hart
Hotel In High street, a man whose npiiearance
Any othor chevalier might envy. Ho stood six
toot two, erect, and deop-oheste-

The shape of his head was notably
good, tbe features olean out. the eyoi brilliant.

the mouth firm. Ho looked ev ery inch tbe
ero that he was, and bis distinguished man-

ner and courteous reserve reminded me ot
Prinoe Florlzel ot Bohemia, who conductod tbe
famous tobaoeo shop in "Tho Dynamiter."
Upon being pressed by tbe Inspootor. he con-
sented to tell tbe tale of the mutiny, but his
brief outline of tho tragedy, hurrying over the
details of his personal action in tho matter,

a very poor idea of tho real event as I readftave the narratives from various London nows-pape-

of fifteen years ago that had been
lasted In the Chevalier's scran book. Vonfiojdonck'e medals were more eloquent. Ho

had in a little glass caso decorations from the
courts of Franco, England. Holland, Belgium,
and Greece, all lnsorlbed in recognition of his
heroism.

it is Interesting to note that the Dutch boy.
for saving nboso life Von Hoydonck received
the Hollandlsb gold modal, is now serving a
term in an English prison for robbery, after
committing several petty crimes for which ho
was forglvon.

We visited tho placo where tho Queen's bread
wa baked, and saw Blnmarck's autograph,
after louvlnc tho White Hart: and, coming up
Loninn stroot, witnessed another street row.
Before a corner groggery a girl of not more
than twenty years or thereabouts lay flat on
her book In the gutter. A woman with a very
young baby In her arms stood on tbe sidewalk
in alternation with tbe saloon keeper, and two
polloemen looked on smiling.

" You would come Into mo own place an' best
me, would yer?" the publican was saying as
wo enmo up. "Well, I've Known you too long,
an' tbe perllce knows you too well 1 Git away
from mo place I "

Ueselsed ber and pushedherinto tbe rapidly
gathering crowd, and the policemen laughingly
held ber back from blm as he turnod to
his plaoe of business. Upon inquiry we teamed
that the woman had roused his wrath by de-
manding at his bar a tuppenny's worth of gin,
placing on tbe counter at tbe same tlmo, as evi-
dence of good faith, what seemed to bo two
pennies, but was found, after tho liquor had
been consumed, to be one ooln of that denomi-
nation on top ot a half-penn- The girl In
the gutter was a mere coincidence, hav-
ing evidently lost her equilibrium in
a careless moment, without considering that
she was In a condition of too advanced Inebrie-
ty to regain It unaided. No one in tho crowd
heeded her while there was any ebnues ot a
light between tbe gentloman of the groirgory
and the fair deceiver: but that happy chanco
having passed, a fow nmuBement-teokor- s

fathered around tho prostrate ono. Bhe gored
stupidly about tor a fow inomonts, nud then
said, in a voice that was touchlngly pltliul
and even sweat:" Won't somebody help me up ?"

Tho frlertd stopped In again in an emergen-
cy and raisod her to her feet, and she staggered
away ns the gathering dispersed, the two
policemen paying no attention to her.

Night having alrcndy driven his car a great
deal more than half way around yon put pie
heavon to employ a llgurn of the late Ana-croo- n

wo started back toward Aldgato station.
The side streets were now for the most part
deforted, but every few bouses we found men
and women asleep in tbe doorways, or lying
on the narrow curbstoues in the alleys. We
passed a little girl carrying a stoamluK pitcher,
and tho Inspector snld:" Bot you can't toll what's In that jugl"

Considering that the child was working the
belated growlor I hazurdod that tho vessel con-
tained hot grog.

" No," said Mr. Harris. "Hot water. There's
ft hot-wat- er shop just down the street whore
they sell It for twopenoe a jug. You see people
that can't afford a lire can pay for a jug of hot
wutor to raako tea, or warn cold victuals."

Whltechapel road was still flowing Its varie-
gated human stream as wo crossed. A sailor,
so drunk that he was virtually carried by two
women whom ho clasped about their nocks,
was being taken to somo vilo den, probably to
be robbed; troop of women or every degruo ot
wretchedness, destitution, und misery weieaccording men ns low as themselves as they
pasbed In tbo street: a blind beggnr felt his
way homowiird, tabnlngon the sidewalk before
him with his stick and wnltim; at the oross-wolk- s

until somo d murderer,
thief, or prostitute should help him over; a
man In the uniform of the Salvation Army of-
fered treats and nn oocanlonal remark to tho
imsserx-by- , ocooptlng patiently tho curses and
abuse he received oltenor than civil attention,
mid coarso and ribald drunken songs and
laughter In which thore was no merriment
rose ubovo tho din of the street.

11 A U LI' llJttllil'Jf vr.
Tbe Living Item a I on of n Man Wlio Wns

In u Mteambout Hromh.up.
rrmn l Philodtlyhlx lnqulrtr.

Thore was discharged from the Caradon
county jail yostorday a man who, in tbe his-
tory of surgery, is an anomaly. But for tbe
fact of a Camden woman's susplolon and want
ot charity this surgical wonderwould not have
been known to tho world George
Burns, a poworful-lnokin- g Englishman, last
Erldsy was committed to the county jail

barged with being a "drunkon and dlsor-erly-"S person. In January, 188i, he was chief
engineer on tho etotupshln Hnvannah when
that vessel was wrecked nt Gay's Head. Burns
was thrown among the machinery and whs
horribly cut und mangled, und It wus thought
he would not survhe.

Burns heonmo the pntlont of the famous Dr.
Aguew of surgical lame. Ills leg was broken
In four places, the frontal bone of bis bead was
crushed In. the bones Impinging upon his
brain from the right and left sat ures; his In-
ternal organs were so distorted as to lead to
the bellel that be could not live longer than a
few hours, and both arms wero broken.

I'rsnunnlniz was resorted to. Hums bnlnc
famished with u silver half skull coloring the
space occupied by the forehead and over which
the xkln has irrown.

Moreslngulnr than Is the fact that the
ribs on thejelt side are missing, tho body giv-
ing tho feeling as or solid flesh. By a curious
uaturnl process the heart baa gone over to tbo
right side where there are ribs to protect It, In
the right thigh there Is no bone, the femur be-
ing broken close to the pelvic, bone, and the
calf of tbe right lee is muoh swollen from beiug
filled by somo foreign substance: the knue
cap being missing, as well as the right elbow.

County Physician Is7ard examlnod the man
yesterday ana discovered that tbe story of his
missing anatomy was entirely true, upon tbe
medical man's recommendation the peculiar
prisoner was released. Ho wus on his way to
this city to take a position as en engineer when
arrested,

A Heataaee of tbe Jobastoira Vleea,
rrm (Aa WatHltitm sttr.

The marriage of Mr. Edward p. Creager of
Hancock lo Ml. AdU Webittr ot riilUdtlplun la

to tk plwa In Itiai city on Uamlar avenlnc
next Thtra la a llttio roinaoca connarttri Kith thla
propsiad union. Ur. rraajrar mat wltb bla adancad un-e-

clraumaunoaa. bavins raaeuaa from
8B5ttISl.ai,',w,wEMw,,, eu

CROWNING GOLDEN DEEDS.

jiirAttinNO xaa Mtoirxitrox
ron riatVK in jprjuice.

A neataaan anal a rarlah JPrltst IXneelva
tka Ulatheat PrUca-ElEktr-- alx Prtiea
-f-loWaa Uacda ifaat Wow XUaram.

Pahu, Nov. 16. On Thursday, tho nth in-

stant, tho French Academy "the immortal
forty" met in solemn session to distribute
"prizes" or rewards ot virtue to the most
meritorious individuals to be found fa France.
The first premium for virtuous conduct thus
bestowed la France by the Academy was
founded by M. de Monthyon, nad conferred
publicly for tbo first time in 1783. Blnoo then
this money premium has been yearly dis-
tributed to the most deserving. Other gonor-ou- s

persons during the lost hundred yoars
have Imitated the examide ot Monthyon, so
that a vory considerable sum Is now every yoar
solomnly bostowed in rewarding virtuous and
horolo actions.

On Thursday the Academy was presided
ovor by Mgr. Porraud, Bishop ot Autun, tbe
author ot one of tho bost books on Ireland ovor
wrltton, and most worthy to bo in tbo French
Acadomy tho sucoossor ot tbo great Bishop of
Orleans, Mgr. Duoanlouo. also tho dovotod
friend of Ireland. It was most fitting that a
prelate should preside on such an occasion,
and that from his lips should fall tbe graceful
and eloquent words of pralso suited to tho oc-

casion. Eloquent and graooful tbey most
woro on this memorablo occasion, as

an extract er two will show. Memorable also
was this session tor the extraordinary number
ot prizes given, and for the moving recitals of
noble deeds and horolo lives quoted by the pro-sidi-

officer la his discourse
"Gentlomen." he said, "our Universal Ex-

position was olosod a week ago. Come from
evory country of tbe globo to admire tho works
accumulated on tho banks of tho Seine by art,
sclenoe. and Industry, and bearing undeniablo
testimony to the gonlus ot man and the bounty
of the Creator, our countless visitors bnvo cons
back to their homes. Paris has bocomoouco
more simply thdoapltolot Franco. Compnrntho
silonoe has succeeded to tbo cosmopolitan tu-

mult which a short time Blnce filled tho great
city with its loud rumors. This Is the hour ot
thoughtful recollection. The Academy takos
odvantago ot it to fulfil the twofold commis-
sion Intrusted to it byM. do Monthyon and
his imitators.
'"Assuredly, most worthy ot all encourage-
ment Is that fruitful activity which presides
over tho material, economical, and costhotio
progress In tho llfo ot man. Nevortholons. it is
only propor to set above this progress tbo
labors of tho mind, tho art of thinking and
writing well; and of setting hlghor still, in a
region to whloh gonlus alone cannot roach,
tho butter sclenco of good doods.

"Eighty-si- x premiums for virtuo in 1880,
Whorean in 1783 thero waB but ono. in IkUU but
two, throo, or at most tour. Is morality, thon,
in continuous progress among us? Aro wo
nearly a hundrod timos more virtuous than
were our fatbors a century ago ? and is con-
temporary Fruaco making great strides toward
perfection ?

" It would bo vory flattering to our self-lov- o

to have it in our power to say to. but olUcial
statistics, with, tbe Inexoiablo exactness of
tbelr figures forbid ub to bollove it,

"During tho single year 1880 '.13,000 children
and minors were brought before the criminal
courts: so that ovli not only increases In ex-
tent und depth, but it becomes more proco-olou- s.

Primary education, taken away from
all religious Influence, is bearing its fruit De-
pravity, favored by all inunner of unpunished
solicitations, is rapidly undermining the foun-
dations of public morality, and seomB to
threaten it with inevitable, and not distant,
ruin. Borne gloomy spirits tblnk that thoy
hnvo in those undeniable facte authority for
giving vent to their pesslmtstio forebodings
Has tho moment, thon, coma to say with theso
writers that it Is all o er with our poor Franco,
and that It Is labor lost to try to restore ber ?"

Tbo oloquont bishop triumphantly refutes
all those who proclaim that oUl overpow-
ers good In tbo midst of modern soolety,
Thd eighty-si- x rewards thus solomnly

by tho Academy (all on persons living
in every part of France in city, town, ana
country nor are those thus selected for pre-
miums to be considered as tho solo examples
of horolo' virtue, or as even more horolo thanmany ot their neighbors. The Monthyon
urizos can nevor be awarded a socond time to
tho s.tmo peri-ons- . so that tbo olghty-sl- x men-
tioned tbls year are only a fow among thou-
sands scattered over the broad surface ot
beautiful France, of France at all times bo for-- 1
tile iu tho highest gouoroelty of aim und deed I

Iho two blguoit Monthyon prizoi. $M)i ouch,
woro nunrded one to Pierre Crouulllat, a bunt-rau- u

ol Leg Babies d'Olonno, the othor to a
poor country parish priest, Pierre Brassier.
Just a few words on oach.

Pierre Croualllnt, up to tho date of tho report,
had savod from shipwreck more than forty voi-sol- s.

brigs, sloops, and llshlntj ornff. The crews
of ships belonging to Fiance, Eucland, Ger-
many, and Norway have boon Indebted to the
Invincible courage ot this heroic mau for tholr
lives. " I'lorre Croualllat," suys Mgr. Ferrnud.

Is cnllod by bis former olllcers In the luurino
fervlco u most exemplury seaman. Ho be-
lieves firmly tunt Provldonco guards In a spo-nl-

manner those who think little of tbolr own
lives while trying to savo the lives of othors."
This brave man bus roiolvod much publlo
honor. But bo seems still to retain his char-
acteristic slmplloity.

Tbo Abb Pierre Brassier is reotor of a coun-
try parish in the dlocosoot Iteunes, liriunny.
He volunteered as chaplain In tbo Frenchnrmy during the Franco-Prussia- n war of 1870.
and In one ot the most bloody of tho battles
nroutid Purls showed such heroism thut tho
olllcers of bis regiment petitioned to huvo blm
doournted. On his roturu home, und after bis
appointment to his present rectorship, the
good priest changed his houo into a homo for
ml tho poor llttio wolfs or the oouutry round
n bo tit. He has at present fifty boys, every ouo
of whom is taught a trade. As a number ot
these boys had little sisters, Abbu lirafsier
soon found It necessary to have a sopututo
home for little girls, ovor which he placod a
charitable lady of his parish. Thus ho hasevery day more than sixty moutliB to feed,
without any other resource than his unfnillnc
trust In Provldonco and that care which Prov-
idence evor has of those who do His work.

Tho SoOU awarded to this good mun Will on-ab- lo

him to enlarge his orphanago.
From near tho native place of Jules Ferry,

Whero, by the way, Jules I'orry'a slstor bus
given such uoblo lessons of Christian piety and
devotion to the poor, wo huio, on Mgr. Por-
raud a list, two poor nioiiutnlnoers of tho
v osgos, Pierre und Antolnetto Mcole, brother
and slhter. They havo Inherited from theirparents a little homestead, a small farm which
thoy cultivate, and a modest cottage.

"A fow years ago," tara Mgr. Perraud, "anoor old sick man knocked at their door In the
gloom of ovonlug and asked for hos-

pitality during the night. Tbo next morning,
as tho stranger wu.4 about to quit tho bouse.
Pierre Nlcolo Bald to bis slstor: Could wo notkeep blm with us?' Bho nssontod, nud thopassing beggar became tbelr gust. This act
ot charity was soon bruited ubroud. Othorpoor and inllrm creatures Und their nay to thecottage and nro admittod to Its hospitality.
Tho bouse Is soon filled, and to make more

tho attic, or garret, is transformed into aormltory, whloh Is resorved to poor, forsaken,
and orphan children. In spite of ull that tho
brother and sister can do, they ofton bavo not
n foot of room to spore. When thus pinched
for accommodation, Pierre alwat s glvns up his
own bed and sleeps en the ground. Ouo day n
poor doformod woman came to their door, who
had not beeu ublo to find room In the hospital
of faint Did. There Worn ulieudr no loss than
twonty-fou- r guests in Pierre NIcoIo'h narrow
quarters. The newcomer saw that thero was
io room left lor her, nud went her wuy. Bhe
lad scarcely gone a mile when an Invincible

lnstlnot Impelled hor to return and ask again
for admittance in the cottage. ,

"Meanwhile Pierre Nlcolo had been mado so
unhappy by tho thought of having bad to re-
fuse tho wretched wayfarer, that the moment
she reappeared he welcomed bur with joy,
Oould he not sleep on a bundle of straw on tbo
lloor? Ho he gave up his bed to tho woman.

"In this Improvised Hotel Jnru (God's hos-
telry), the creation ot two poor poasants, all
they have Is common. The meals are always
placod bofore their poor guests, and, only when
these huve had tholr 1111, ilo Piorre and An-
toinette sit down to partake of what Is left.
Whet, nothing Is left thoy fast."

The rector of Coroleux. their nnrlsti nrlonf
says thut their bouse Is a prloeless blessing for
the locality, so touching and eloquent are theexamples glvon to all by tbls brother and sis-
ter. They aro now enlarging tbelr homo, and
the money premium given them by the Acade-
my will boljp thorn a little, Mgr. Perraud says,
but only a little.

From among the others on the long list of
eighty-si- x premiums we soloot oue or two
more: Jeanne Claude Laudet (now Widow
Olrardot) remembers in her childhood to bavo
ieen ber parents, poor poople. doorkeepers in
the civil court ol Bosancon, giving a hoanlta-bi- s

refuge, successively, to an orphan girl, uu
old man. and a blind woman. These they
treated as if they were their own flesh and
blood.

Mmo. Olrardot lost her busbund soon after
their union, and had loft for hor sustenance u
penslou of twonty dollars ujeur. Hor noodle
gained her a modest addition to tbls. Bbo has
never ceased to share her humbio lodgings
with some slok person, whom she tenderly
euros for nlcht and day. Bhe la now 70 years of
age, and is not weary of well doing, although
she has often experienced bitter Ingrotltudo
and bodily injury from ber patterns. Ber sight Is
fulling fabt and her trembling hands can no
longer ply the needle. Bhe persists, as she baa
ever done. In only wearing poor and ragged
garments and eating only thonfust left by bet

Barely, tor such the Ussier has a
loh reward.

.'Here Is another poor widow, Marle-Bos- e

Noau, now In hor 80th rear. Having lost .both
husband and children, she gave herself up
wholly to the work ot helping others. In the
copious memoirs sent to tho Aoademy about
berthings are told and vouched for whloh ono
usually reads ot only in tbe Lives ot tho
Balnta. One bitter day In winter she meets a
poor woman shivering with cold and gives ber
her own cloak. To another who was bare-
footed she gave her shoos and stooklngs. She
would nevor keep anything for herself; so that
In her 80th year all her property bus been
given awny In alms.

When slio learned that the French Acadomy
was taking Informations about hor sho was
flMed with approbonslon. "I am too happy In
this life." she said, "Peonlo honor me too
much. 1 fear that all this wU only prevent me
from getting to heaven." Howmnny of those
Who will rend those lines would willingly

plncos with this unselfish Bonl ?
But hero comos a poor Blavo woman from

BCutiion island, by namo Bdrnphlne Douba.
Bhe belonged to the noblo Plants family, three
generations of whom sho roared and tended in
all tholr fortunes. When slavery was abolished
In thel'rench colonies. Braphlns refused to
accopt hor rroodom or lenvo hor masters.

At the present day she is In hor 07th year,
tho sole support ot her povorty-strlcko-n ohll-
dron. Tho city of BL Dents do la K6unlon,
Where she resldos, united lu Its testimony ot
crntltndo and admiration for tho vlrtuos ot this
nobls-eoulo- d slave woman, and the French
Aoademy and all Franco y applaud tho
homage thus paid her.

Horo. nulte noar the beautiful part of Paris
from which I write, in tbo Wuartlerdss Epl-- p.

cites, Batlgnollos, lives Amanda Meunler w'tn
her father and mother and threo other chil-
dren. The father, a iookmnker, lost his health,
and is now, when ho can work, a street

Her mother Is a helploss Invalid,
'he family is dooply Christian, and this

sontlmont is the soaret or Amanda1;
leroism. Almost from ber childhood the girl
bos managed to support tho wbolo family. At
8ret. when sho was seen carrying huge bun-lo- s

ot clotheB to the laundry, the neighbors
began to inveigh against tho cruolty of hor
parents. But they soon understood why tho
Ittlo girl multiplied bortelf to do chores ami

run monsagos. '1'hoy called her at length " tho
ittlo mother." To-da- y the modest child Is

to find that Godsends hor, In hor pre-
mium of t200. a most providential old, und In
tho sudden distinction conferred upon her
a pledge that her future and the oomfort oi bor
family will bo secured.

Thoso are only a tew flowers from that insle-mllca-

gqi laud or virtuo plucked from tho
luxuriant bloom of Franoo which I sond you
across the sent, all scontluss and discolored by
the journey and mvhandllng.

W'ho knows what souls, kindred souls to
thoio of tho l"ranco of Joan of Aio. the vary
Mght of tho drooping, inodorous leaves may
kindle intodlvlno emulation ?

Ayo, thore Is a region far above the Inmost
lovel of mere genius and luiolloctu.il or mate-
rial progress where divine idoals nud godlike
virtuo urge tho mlud to aim high nnd ever
hluber. and to ondoavor l.i achievement not to
fall beuoathournlm. Thore tho superhuman
detotlon of a Father Dnmlon 1b tho standard
held out to sublime spirits, to till who would
tread thoso heights where Christ's example
bids us daro and do. Ukbnaud O'IIliixx.

MARUIAdlUnLi: VUISCES.

A. I. Iat Krapeetrnllr Hnbmltted to All
llelroases Interested.
iVoaa (fca loTuion .SMruarrf

Vienna, Jloudny NiRht Humors of tho
botbrothal of Imperial and royal prlncos bavo
been so frequent ot late that the study of the
vt(miiiaoide dtillia has become almost a dully
occupation In chancelleries and editorial
olllces. Having devoted rnysolf to this agree-nbl- o

pastime. 1 tlnd that thete has inrely beon
a tlmo when princessos ot royal blood huvo had
so good an opportunity as the nresent of bolug
elevated to a throne. No fewer thau fouiteen

cither relguing themselves or direct
telrs to tho throne, or tho eldest sons of such
loirs, nro In a position to chooso a consort,

nnd the number is increased if tho oldost three
Princes of loyul houses not occupying nthrono,
and tho hereditary princes of small Gorman
grand duchies or duchies are counted, us thoy
ought to bo.

'1 he following is the list, arranged according
to the religious creeds of the royal or ducal
house?, with tho agea of tho marriageable
princes:

reixccj or the orthodox mra.
1. Tho Crarevtiab Nicholas of Ruaiia. 21.a Tha Crown hrlnco Pantlo of Monteceirro, IS.

divorced Milan ot Sarrla, SO.

r&utcca or noxix CATnouc iiocjel
4. Tho Arcbduka Franc Fardinand (Ualr rresatnp-tlv-o

Auitrln). vii.
The Urown t'rfnca Victor Tmannrt of Half. 20.
I'rlnBo Haldwin tllalr Prasumptho Belgium), 20.

7. Prince Ferdinand of liut,rarta, 'JS.
K the Crown Prince 1 erdlnand of l'.onmnla. 34.
S I'rini e Uunreclit tUelr l'reumjitlve Bavarit), 20.
10 I'rloce Frederlo Anmutua (Ilelr Presumptive

6axonv. 21
J 1. Prince Pedro I Heir Apparent liraxll), 24,
IV. I'nnce Victor Napoleon 27.
1J. Prince Loala rhllipse. Duo d'Orleani, 2V,

rnivcri or rKorrarixT novsm.
14. rrlnce Altiert Victor of W alen 25.
13 Prince William of Jiasaau (Heir Apparent Lux.

cinbourfft U7.

in. rrlnce ChriaUan (Ilelr rreiuinpUv Den-
mark) t.

17. The Jieredltury Grand Pake Urneel tauls of
lleiee. u I.

IR-- Uercdiury Prince Leopold Krederlo ot
31

The numbor of marriageable prlncessos of
the orthodox faith Is very limited. At present
there is not ono in UuahIo, and ot tho daugh- -

tho 1'iiuco ot Montunegro. the nldor are.
'rincois Hoion. aged IU. and l'rincefcs Anna,

nged IS. Tboro I.", consequently, at present not
much cholcofor thoCVatevltchubo Is to rnurry
a princess ol his owu cieed.

The itomnn Cnthollo princes mentioned
above cuu chooso between throo pilnoosses
at the royal and ono ot tho ducal bouso ot
Davarla, nged 21. l'i, 17. nnd 21 respectively:
ono widowed prlncuss anil threo princosos of
tbo royul bouso of ilclulum. used 2 . Ill, 17.
17: five princenscs ol the bouso of Bourbon
between 17 und 2'J: four nrchduchoHsea of
Austria, of whom threo nio 19 and one 2U;
one princess of aced 26. and one
prinoossor Wuttembertf, ncod IS. Altogether,
thero are ono widowed and nineteen unmui-rle- d

princopsoa.
Tho number of l'rotostaut princesses be-

tween tha ages ol 10 and 23 Is not largo.
Thore aro two princesses of Wales, 21 and

0; two prInooasiH or Prussia. 23 nnd 17; ono
princess of Ho-.se- . 17: throo of Holtteln. 23.
l'J. nnd 17; one ol Mocklonbtirg. ono of r,

ono of Aubalt, and two or three
moro ot still entailer houses.

The CrrineVe la I'rene Got There.
1'rtnn the .V'mplll Avalancl .

Holttat:, 511m.. Nov. 29. The ball glen by
the young men vt nenott was universally acored atuc-cet- a

by all In attend-inc- The heavenly pt)erea liona
fortll In their tran.tendAnt beauty on thla Thnretlay
night, aeemtnff In rerieci harmuuy ultli tho brilliancy
of the event and uirotjftli mud and mire from (Jreeu
vllle to Koiiodale the oreinu de la ermine of the MUnla-alp-

Delta came to participate la the terpalckorean fete.

STRANGE FEATURES OF UflE M
jratrtek Casey's Sekanie. 'cfla'i

Ono day it man who opoko with tho Irish 'fnl '

brogne oame over to the store and inquired jm
for me by name, and when I stopped out Oltht) ' i'ij,
office he Inquired: r . . if H

"Wouldyou lUcetftmalu$7R00OlnTtszv" -fj Tj
"Why. certainly." If J I
"It may coat you as muoh as 17 per week, IS 41

but you'll bo sure to cot you tortuno la tmtO fit If Imonths," V

" Explain." e
, nm

"Well, I know a man named Mnloahy who's j MB
got consumption and must die. II used to be j Fll
n robber, but has reformed now. He mad (rill

76,000 in cash at ono haul, and it lisburi4 '

, illup tbo river. Ho says hell never touch a oent 1, I
of It, but I know that tho man who takes ear . fill Ej
of him until he dies will be told trhoift Aba) 111)
money is," lit!

"Why don't you take him t" .'J' I'm rt widower, air." 'J"Dutypu muat havo frlonds?" ji'l
"tkYhave. but I'm giving you tha first .1

Choice. It you dont want It I'll find others 1 ;j
Tito result was that Muloahy oame to see pe. ' ' I 'j

He looked Ilka some one 1 bod seen before, but I i
I could not tell who. I saw that ho nad only a if,row months to lire, nud without referring to f,"!,!
the $79,000 or the feet ot his having been, il i i
robber, I sent htm to a comfortable boarding J I
bouso and agreed tp furnish him with seven if I
dollars nor weok. For ten straight months 1 ipaid his keep, and bo .dressed well and had f IE

te ent and drink. Ono day I was ssnt I JK'
or to find htm d ting. I was sorry, of course, f 1 ft.
mt business Is business,andassoonasloould I W

make opportunity Isold: ('.Iiltt
"John, you ore going to dio." 4 m
"Yos. Bolr." f "it if"And that that money up the river, yea n;

tuiow."
m

4 1!

"11 at! n't you bettor tell me Junt wbire te ' J.'i ffi.

And It r" . i,mi" Trioro's noco thore, solrl" il."Whatl" ill,!"Nlvoracontsnlr." 'Vti'" Hut Cnsoy Bald there was." 46 K-- :

"Hodld.HOlr. Cusoy ie my brother, and we riK'flxod on that story that I might oe properly ?R.i
rarod for in my last days, ou aroagfntlo- - ' ji!man, sotr. It I do say it, and I'll leave you tho K
razor that l'vo owned theso four and twenty VrtH"ynarst Uood-b- y to yaos, solr, and If you oould ,:' E Sn
do tho fair thing by mo nnd pay the funeral ,,.)31l
OxpensoB and buy a hoadBtone I'd ao feeling Via K
qulto coutoutl" ''ii?E

Jfly Way ortVlseoiisln. f 3

"Ftottycoldln tho far West. 1 boo Y' wna j
'

quorled to the man in the seat ahoad, who was ' jj j(

Onvclopod lu n bonrskin overcoat nnd cap. and f i;
whoso foco was biddon by a hoavy growth oX V'
Whiskors. . , f

"I should remark r be answered. P1! t)
"You from Montana V" fl
"Exactly." ,
" How cold has it boon this winter T I 'i IS
" Eighty below, but that was off tho trail and , J ft

not Included In tno weuthor bulletin." I B
"That's uwtuL How's tbo state of society IKout thore r" . ''II"Improving all tho tlmo. don't hava to kill t S B

ovor ono man a wook now. f"Then you vou " ,1 f"lhavo to do It. I'm n Sheriff, vou see, and it
I huvo to koop tho boys in subjootion." x L

"Indians about?" S-- f

"Oh, ves: but tbey are vory tame nnd hum- - ft: 1
bla. I have my boots blackod by a chlof, and f 1 fanother does my rooking." ; I

"Lots of game?" V! I
" Well, I killed two grlszllei last week." ,l f"Toll mo about a blizzard how It starts and I M Iwhatltlsitke. You must hnvo endured onun 'I'.vIIber or them." l

1 21 1
"Ovor 200,slr. Asto what ono of our Mon- - Slftana blizzards is, jU9t imagine a million wild- - l'hl 1

cats " Ji Hit
A quiet, d man on tho seat oppo- - ju ft I 1

situ, who had boen attentively listenlna to '( I
every word, now ioso nn and touched ttjoMoa Kill &

tann man on tho shoulder und asked: I't :
tj

" You irom .Montana, sir t" (hi'li 1

I M ,

"Shoriff?" 4 '( I
"Yes."" What dlstriot, and what's your name?" M
"I 11" stammered bearskin in urentoon-- (- !

fusion. '. H"lnyI"whlsporod tboother as hisores had hi Iffl
an ominous flash, "your aro from Wlsconslnl 1 t'tV

"Y-y- esi" I ;
"NoverBawMontanainyourHfel'' I !
"N-n- ol" i .

" Vou ata a drovor or land-looker- l" i fBYosl" .1 i
"Thought so. Now shut ud!" JM
And ho resumed bis so at and took up a, 1 'apaper, nnd tho way old HenrBkin kept bis UHmouth shut for the next two hours would nava ' 3 m. Hmado a doaf and dumb man tired. ' iilMfl

Tbe llui On tbo I'latrorm. fi ii'
At tliodinucr station, whero wo stopped IB

ono day on a certain Tonncssoe railroad, al- - J 1 M
most the first flight which greeted thooyesof I ft., 1H
thobo who got off was a rough burial box on ftf,. jH
tho platform, and sontod noar it was on old ' J ;, It M
black woman with a handkorchiof to her eyes. , J h H
When kindly nsked the cause of hor sorrow. i'v'i,1al
sho pointed to the box und replied: i'HtM" Ho olo iuuh'.h in day." J'l! j jH

"Your husband t" v Pi M
"Yes: died tuo dus ago back yere In da SI ,Hkontry. ' ' fi ijl"And whnt nioyoti dolncwlththo bodyhore.-- " , jB"I wants to bury it upnt Cherlostown. but I ' ' ' j M

hain't gut money 'null to tuko it on de railroad," 5 . B"What nonscnupl" oxolnltuoda mamas be j H
ramo forward. " What's tho dlfforonco where 1' U 'sHa nl::gor Is hurled? 'J'tvywant her to bury It )') ' JH
here, but Hho won't. She's dotermlnod to take ' ' Ml.flH
It to Charlotown." iQ !aH

"Kor wbatrcaon?''n,iko(l tho passenger who iJS JHhad put all tho previous rtue'tlone. i
"'Kaso. salt, nil de fo" fhlli'en Is buried up ;i 3 HPJ

dar', nn' Ills muddor an' lister, an' de poo' ol (flaman will bo lonosomo down yoro." , JJ ;." What boehl" (,'rowlotl tho kickor. r'S frSf"Look horo 1" whispered tho other, as ho 1,1 Hfll
wout ov er to blm. " I'd ruthor bo a nltrpor with 1 h j iHbor than to bo a white man witb yours! I jifi i fShho's right. Let tho family dead sloop to- - j Hgothor." lifliHo entored tho express ofllce. raid for tho M vHsbipmeut ot tho body, bought tun widow a .l.'ij )jM
tlcUet 'o Charlostown. and thon dropped a $1U jif iiMgold piece In her hand and Bald: t gtj .'PJ"Uho him u duLunf fiiuoral, mammy, and . 9 )fM
this will put up a headboard to mark the ' 4,8
grave." s'8 i'jV"Jlay tho good I.nwdbress you for 1" tip f'fll

Tint he hurried in to snatch a blto to eat. ) (i
While ho wus one i mado inquiries as to his J fc

lduntltv, and finally found a man who replied: ? K & fll" Why, that's Col. Itlanl; of Alabama. He 3 0 Vfll
ownod ovor 3U0 nlggord whon the war broke i a rflal
out." n,B i'flj

urWC't'Vf."VVJ'J!!V"-VtWti- l b Sii'"5SeM C'IMD L i - Z-- 1' 5 If Ji'aflal

How to Use "ROUGH ON EATS." DON'T DIE IN THE HOUSE. wQOMlj folks, aflor buying nn nrtlclo, will destioy or throw owav tho directions withont ljflfll
Jr.rS2d"Ji'' tu,em.'. Jow nnd again some such persou Will say rats won't oat 1100(111 ON A'""3flfll
IIAlii. If askod how they used It. It will bo found thoy sprinkled it about or, at most, mixed i tllflfllIt with a Utile Hour or meal. Ask ocomplainer If ho tried ltOUOIl ON HATH mixed with lard. S '&grease, or buttor, and spread on broad, cut In pieces, und laid about: or If ho put It on raw or it iAflfllcooked meat, tho leavlnzs of ilsli. clums, oyttors; or If 110 has mixed It wltb choose; or if he B Uflfllbos mixed it with ogitu nnd tnoul or grease nnd meal, and It ho covered up or removed other iflfllfood ruts could get ut; to all of which .ho will probably answer "Ho." .Now, It's a notorious ' Lflfllfact, kuowu all over the world, that itOL'OH ON ItATS has uovor been oquallod as a rat, mouse. FflfllInsoct, and vormln deutruyer; and the rauso of any tullurs is due to tbe stupid dulness or itflfllcaiolpssness of the poreon bolting It. ruthor than tho tuofhVaey of tho article. Occselonally an ' llllflflfllIndividual is found who will say tho rats oat HO MK or tho HOUGH ON HATri. but It don't kill ' U' rlflfllthem. Ho don't see auy deud ones. If askod If bo hears or seos any llvo ones, ho says "No.'' l ,1 ffflfliIslt nooossaty that you soo the dead onos? Ho longns you are clear ot rats and mice what ,' tiHmore do you want' 1! occasionally u low upattorlng ones are Mt. set IIOUOII O.N BATH til tlflfllagain, using some other material to mix Itwith. HOUGH ON HATH Is a slow but sure poison. Ml fiflfllIt is not necesbary that each and evory rat get the dose sot. If a fow oj them get It. it makes I a aflflltheni so stok and iniserabls thoy will klok up such a rumpus and suffer so muoh that oil ar ,. I 'flfllterrified and scared from the ureudod promises, and those that do get tho dose. In their L' 'flfllrnlsery, work their way out of the hullding In search 01 rellor and water, and die or stroll away, it 'flfllThus your bouse is completely rid of vormln. and it is not nocesxary that you see dead or dying ' Jflfllrats lying about to convince you. KVHUV tlmo you Botor reset IlOUaii ON HATH us a dlf. viflfllferent medium or vehicle to mix It with. jvfll

? A special Instructions wltneach package of HOUGH ON HATB. in clearing flH8qui?ac1aIiluWntB)ttno m"' iu,ct,,' Hen Uo9' XottttQ U , H

hi 'flfll
tlaMBMMfllflflflmfltajflnttflflflaJjflfl


